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TO

MISS CRUIKSHANKS,

A   VERY   YOUNG   LADY.

Written on the blank leaf of a book, presented to
her by the Author*

BEAUTEOUS rose-bud, young and gay9
Blooming on thy early May,
Never may'st thou, lovely flow'r,
Chilly shrink in sleety show'r !
Never Boreas' hoary path,
Never Eurus' pois'oous breath,
Never baleful stellar lights,
Taint thee with untimely blights!
Never, never reptile thief
Riot on thy virgin leaf!
Nor even Sol too fiercely view
Thy bosom blushing still with dew !
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